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Tad y 8 Lamentatien for | 
her Poſtillion. 


Os. en attic "I be, a 
Pity my ſad deftiny,, ow 
: . love Ml eeuſed my woe, = 
And ſorrow which | ke,” 8 
My father is a ſquire great, 
FE And has a lentil eſtate, 
And ne'er a child but only We, 
Whcm love has brought to miſery. 


1 . 
7 Chou - 


; My father kept a ſerving man, 
* Indeed he was a poſtillion, 
Who did intend my heart to betray, 
/ Sol. ne'er was eaſy night nor day: 
5 . length my father heard the ſarne, _ 
No child but me, and did me blame, 
- Saying, Daughter, ſince your mind | know, 
Foun love unto the wars Mall go. 


3. 
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So for a preſs ging ſent with ſpeed, 


Ny hau!'d my ſov on board indeed; 
e my 3 and tore my hair, 3 
But yes alas wis ne „ 
*. Now when l fou nt d n * 

for him day — 126 de mourn, _ | 

iP rom ſca- -port town to towm i went, 2 


1 o ſeek my love in diſcontent. 


And if I ne etmy true love find, | Fi” 
17 ſtill will bear a conſtant ming 
My patents I will ne'er ſee more, 
Tho' I beg my bread from door to door; 
Curs'd be the parents that for gold. 


Unto the fea my love has ſold: 3 4 

„ Kurs abe the world in which I range, by 
is love has caus'd this ſudden change, 
AY, that had wealth and riches ſtore, | Fj 

/ As now involy'd in ſortow evermore, " & 
All comfort now is flown from me, - * +, 


Whilſt chy poſtillion's on the ſea: $i 
No pleaſure can I take, 9 
So maidens all, now for my ſake, Py. > 
Be ever conſtant to your love, 
And prove! kke to the tuetle dove. 


80 parents all a warning take, 43 
EN don't young lovets ſeparate, => 
*--Left your children ruin'd be, 
As my parents have done, you lee ſeer - 

5 5 1175 bleſs my ſtars, at length I fond - 
i) avg whereof 4 abounds : Jo 14 _ Be 

hes e er like this, 28 A 

155 Nhe fight will fill my heart wich bin. 12 "L 

Th Then hand in hand to church we vent. 1 — iS 
4 0 gur and ſweet content, gf . 

in | in 5255 contentment borh do delle e 


